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" KELLEY, S

a discount from regular
cent,

IGER & CO

COR, FARNAM AND 18th STREETS -

Extraordinar

OR the next ten days we will offer our

entire stock of CLLOAKS and FURS at

prices of 20 and 25 per

26 Per Cent Discount on All Plush

Garments.
20 Per Cent Discount on All Cloth

Garments

and Furs.

KELLEY, STIGER & CO.

T T

ale

25 Per Cent offon All

Plush Garments

per cent.

Plush Sacques

stylish, regular prices

Ladies’ Dolman Plush Wraps

Very stylish garments--At a discount of
2B per cent from regular prices.

in all sizes, 42 inches long,
of the finest plush, regular prices

$19.75,$30,$38 and $47

At this sale we give a discount of 28 per
cent from regular prices.

Plush Jackets

$10, $13, §19.50, §22.50 and §25

All go at this sale at a discount of 28

27 inches long, satin lined, new and

made

of CLOAKS

Our rcgu]flr customers will remember that we
had a similar sale last year, at which we sold
At this sale we of-

fer you nothing but new and desirable goods,

out all of our old cloaks.

every garment perfect in fit and finish. At our
regular prices, these cloaks were cheap, but
at a discount of 20 and 25 per cent from regular
prices, we are giving you the greatest bargain

we have ever offered.

KELLEY STIGER & CO

20 Por Cent oft On All

FURS.
Ladies™ Fur Capes,

In Beaver, Persian Lamb, Nutria, Wool Seal, Cape Seal, all go
at 20 per cent from regular prices,

L d | ,
In all the popular furs, at 20 per cent off for this sale.

All Kinds of Fur Trimmings at a Dis-
count of 20 Per Cent.

Misses's Childeen's Cloaks and Jackets

In Stripes, Plain, Plaids, Rough and Figured Goods,
Long Cloaks with plaited skirts, Gretchen and New-
markets, Jackets with reefer and blazer fronts. Your
choilce at 20 per cent discouint from marked prices,

uffs,

20 per cent off on All

Cloth - Jackets

AND CLORKS.

cloth,

~ LADIES CLOTH JACKETS

In beaver, diagonal, cheviot, and broad-
are this season’s goods--Also Reefers,

vest front and tailor made, at $8, $7, $10, $12,

Ina large assortment of
latest shapes, tight fitting, half

regular prices.

LADIES DOLMAN

$18, $19.80, $22.80, $28 and $38. Y ourchoice
for 20 per centless than regular prices.

LADIES NEWMARKETS

cloths, all the
fitting and loose

fronis--Also some very handsome Redfern
cloaks in this lot all at 20 per cent less than

WRAPS

In camel’s hair cloth, corkscrew, and a few fine impor-
ted novelties, everything in this lot at a discount of 20 per cent.

A DEAD MAN'S DOUBLE LIFE.

It is Revealed at His Grave to the Two
Women He Had Wronged.

WERE TRUE SISTERS IN MISFORTUNE.

An Old Slave's Romance—Love, Flsh
©il and Lamp Black--A Woman's
Unique Revenge—Lochlnvar
of OKklnhoman.

Ona morgjng, In the spring, the day
clerkof nlarge hotol in Atlanta entered
the office snd glanced over the rogister
to note the arrivalsof the night before,
writes Wallace P. Roed in the Atlanta
Constitution.

“Ruther queor,” ho said to himself.
“ITore is Mrs. John Ellington registered
from New Orleans, and here on the noxt
page is Mrs, John Ellington from Bos-
'40“."

He turned away to answer & question
from tho bookkeoper and forgot all
nbout tho matter,

At 10 o'clock that samoe morning n
pretty little brunette opened the door of
room No. 225 and looked out. Her som-
bre black dress and sad face told the
story of a recont sorrow. The lndy wns
Murs, John Ellington of Now Orleans.

While she was standing thore the
door of room No. 227, just opposite,
opened, and & tall, handsome blond in
the mourning costume of a widow came
out. She held a bunch of flowers in her
hand, and sfter pausing to lock her

- door, shoe walked quietly to the elevator

and disappenred from view. The vlonde
widow wans Mrs. John Ellington of Bos-
ton,

Two hours lnter the New Orleans lady
stood by a mnowly-made grave in the
cemete ry,

“fpesh flowors on his gravel” she ox-
elaimed, with tears in hor oyes, “'I did
notexpect it. Poor John was a stranger
here, but his kind heart must have won
him frionds. These flowers show that
gsomebody in this great city loves him
and remembers him.”

The visitor added another floral
tribute to the one on the grave. She re-
mained some little time, Finally with o
gilent prayer, she left the place, and,
entering o carrlage, rode back to the
hotel.

I wonder who left the flowers there,”
she suid, after she had reached her
room. “When John was killed in that
awful railrond disaster, and was buried
8o fur away from home, [ was afrald that
his grave would be neglected until 1
could enre for it mysell, But somebod
here loves him, Perhaps oune of his fel-
low travelers.”

She removed her bopnet and threw
mmll into achair completely exhsust-

“If John Lad oarrled any letters with
him,"” she murmured, **the news would
have been tulnﬁmrhmi to me, but he was
only accldentally identified, and I knew
nothing of the horror until 1 read it in
the newspapers. O I cannot bear upun-
der my grief—it will kill me yet.”

She threw herself ona lounge face
downward and sobbed as though her
haart would break.

The next morning the lady from New

Orlenns wios again in the cometery, As
she turned a corner and came suddenly
upon the lonely grave of her husband
she saw a black rohed figure lay some
flowers on the mound.  In o moment tha
two [aced ench other. The first comer
was the tall blonde of room No, 227,

“T must thank you for your thought-
ful kindness,” suid the Louisianian im-
rnlﬂivaly. **And, O, I am so anxious to
onrn your name, '’

Tho other looked startled and almost
dazed. She glanced at the flowers in
the little woman's hand.

“Iam Mrs, Ellington,” she answoered
mechanically.

“How strunge. Why, Iam Mrvs, El-
lington.”

“] am Mrs. John Ellington,"explained
the Boston stranger,

““And Iam Mrs, John Elllngton,” was
the response.

A dead silence fell upon the two. Both
turned pale, and they could almost hear
each other’s heart beats,

“What was John Ellington to you?”
asked the blonde sternly.

“*He was my husband!”

There was no response for s full min-
ute, and then came the whisper

“*And he was minel”

“The two gazed into each other's eyes
One produced o locket.

**Loolt at his face,” she sald.

“1 know,” wos tho sad reply.
locket is just like mine, Seel

The two portralts were undoubtadly
those of the sama man—n handsome face
—one that any womun would full in love
'Wi'l.h[:‘. aig.ht. .

“Your

- L ] ]

The whole story was told when the
two Mrs, Ellington's returned to the
hotel. John Ellington’s business kept
him in the north half of every vear and
in the south the remainder of the time.
Ho was a boyish, emotional young fel-
low, good-hearted, but thoughtless, T'wo
renrs before his death he had married
n Boston during the summer, and the
following wintor had married again in
New Orleans, He was so reokless and
80 sure that his seoret was safe that he
hnd] not even changed his name, The
two women hnd their marvinge certifi-
cates, but they would have believed each
other without such proof. They in-
stinctively felt that the truth had come
out at last.

“Poor John,” sald Mrs, Ellington of
New Orleans, 1 cannot blame him for
loving you."™

“And [ know that he could not help
his affection for you,” was the answer,

“Ho wus vory—very good to me,”

The blonde took the other’s little
hand in hovs, g

*He loved us, and we bothloved him,”
she said softly. ‘“That is enough to
krow. We cunnot judge—we can only
forgive.”

And then these two sisters of sorrow
embraced and srulm lovingly of the
dead man, snd in their simple, sweet
way tried to comfort each other,

A colored woman, bent nearly double
with eighty years and n heavy bundle,
was seon o board the Ckncinnati Mail
line packet at Louisville, Ky., the other
afternoon, says the Fost of that city,
Appronching the clerk of the boat she
slowly untied a knot in the corner of her
red bundann handkerchief and produced
onough cush to purchase n deck ticket
for Cincinnati.

The wrinkled and feeble old negrass is
the heroine of a romanre. In ante-bel-
lum daysshe was o slave and was ownod
by a planter near Asheville, N, O, At
un early age sho was married to a slave
of the same master. By him she had
several children. Ovwer hulf a century
ago her husband was torn from her and
her children and was sold to another
planter. The woman continued to work
on the North Carolina plantation, and in

o short time wos sagain married, Her

whole family was then put on the block
and sold to & Virginia man. When the
emancipation proolamation was promul-
gated ‘.rm family took advantage of their
freedom and ~ journeyed northward,
finally taking up their home in Louis-
ville. The hushand died after the ciose
of the war, and the children one by one
left thelir mother to soek thelr fortunes
elsewhere, The mother toiled und lo-
bored to make a livelihood. 3he heard
nothing of her first husband until about
a month ago, when one of her sons found
that the old man was living in Newport,
Ky, The old negress journeyed thither,
and found the husband of her youth: He
had algo been married the second time,
and had several children by the second
wife. Tho latter was dead, however,
and the reunited couple decided to again
live together. 'The woman returned to
Lomsville, disposed of her effects, and
vesterday afternoon completed the ro-
manoe of filty years by returning to her
husband.

A hearing was had pefore Justice J.
R. Devaney of Ellenville, N. J., re-
cently, in a case In which Isaac N, Cox,
the principal merchant of the town, and
the congressman-elect for the Ulster dis-
trict play o conspicuous part. Mr. Cox,
who Is past middle age, married ayoung
Sullivan county belle about two years
ago, brought her to Ellenville and es-
tablished her in a handsome mansion,
says o dispatch from Middleton, N. J.,
to the St. Louls Globe-Democrat, The
bride and groom began lmusukuu})lng by
a grand reception of their friends from
fur and peur. After dark, and while the
festivities ware in progress, some mali-
cious person smenred the gatewny and
the walks approaching the mansion, and
the porch also, with a compound of fish
oil apd lamp-black, to the ruin of the
dresses of the ludy guests and of the
costly carpets and other furniture in the
house. On several occasions since then
acts of malicious mischief of a similar
character have beon perpetrated on the
premises, but, strange to say, no earnest
ofort has been made until very re-
cenuly toward detecting and punishing
the offender.

It was recalled by gossip that for ten
or twelve years belore his marriage Mr.
Cox had puld marked attentions to Mrs,
Sarah Melville, an attractive widow of
the village, and it was long thought they
wore engagoed to be married., Peoplo
talkked of the annoyances of which Mpr.
Cox was the victim as the revenge of a
jilted woman, and there was little feol-
ing of surlpriso when on the night of
October 11 last it was anvounced that
the Widow Maelville had been eaught in
the vory act of smearing theapproachas
to the Cox mausion,

The hearing had belore Justice De-
vaney on Friduy was oncomplaint for al-
loged nasnult and botlery mude by the
Widow Moelville against Jumes J. Thorp.
The compl®nunt testified that on the
night named, while she wuas passing
nlong the street in front of the Cox man-
sion, the defendant seized her violentl
and dragged her into the doorynrd’.‘
pinching Fmr arms black and blue and
shocking her nervous system, She de-
nied that on that or any other occasion
had she committed any maliclous mis-
chief of the character Indicated on the
promises,

The defendant testified that on the
night in question he wasa employed by
Mp, Cox to watch the house, pud that he
caught Mre. Molville in the act of smenr-
ing o compound on the walk leading
from the gateway to the porch, He pro-
duced an old tomato ean in court which
he alloged the widow used In the opera-
tlon. Mrs,  Cox corroborated him b
mtlfﬂinf that she saw and Identifie
Mrs, Melville as the person captured by
Thorp,

Justice Devaney decided promplly

agninst the widow by dismissing her
complaint acd discharging Thorp.

Thero was a romantic elopement from
near Campbell Hall Station, on the Or-
ange County railroad, the other night.
Mr. John Lord is awell-to-do farmer
there, having three children, two boys
and a girl, Jennie Lord is a bright,
well-educated and pretty blonde of nine-
teen years. Fora year or so previous
to the elopament she had two devoted
suitors. One was Asn MceElroy, a young
widower of the neighborhood, of excel-
lent choaractor and having some means.
The other was her cousin, Samuel Ew-
ing, a jolly, good-looking, rather wild

soung fellow  who was employed in the
wwronee creamery near by, The girl's
arents favored the sedate ang well-to-

o suitor, and she apparently atquiesced
in their choice, The wedding day was
sot and invitations to witness the cere-
mony were sent to all their friends, Mr,
and Mrs. Lord provided their daughter
with a handsome wedding outfit, On
the Hunday preceding the expected
event yeung Ewin culﬁld on Miss Lord
and was poermitted to have what was
supposed to be a parting private inter-
view with her. Qn Monday afternoon
the wedding gown wuas brought home to
Fthe expectant bride.

Miss Liord put on her bridal rohes and
showed herself thusarrayed toa number
of lady enllers, She wus in high epirits
and chatted gayly about her nuptials ns
arranged for the morrow, Along in the
evening theexpoectant bridegroom called
upon her. She had retived to her
room an hour or 8o before. Mrs, Lord
went to her room  to call her and found
no one there. Jennie had fled hastily in
her bridal garments, carrying off the
best prrt of her wedding trousseau with
her. On atable inthe roomsheleft a
gold wateh and chain  and other valun-
bles which had been given hor by the
lover whom she so summarily jilted.
When she fled from the house young
Ewing was walting near by with a fast
tenm. The pair were driven rapidly to
this place, where they were mnrried,
and then boarded a fast Erie troin west-
ward bound. It I8 conjectured that thoy
have gone to Colifornia, where they have
near rolatives living,

An attempt at murder and suicide was
the sequel toa love story in Woburn,
Mass,, the other avening,

Hasnah Dillon, a hundsome young
womnn, who was thrown aside by James
M, Callaban, a switehman on the Boston
and Maine rond, wisited his station with
the intention of killing her lover and
then herself.

Sho threw hersell in front of an the
approaching express traln knowing thag
he would rush to hér rescue, After sho
had been carricd te a place of safety,
and while her lover’s arms were still
around her, she dpew a revolver and
l;r«!s.uiup it to his breast fired two shots,

ut neither shot took effect, Calluhan
gaw the flash of thS"Weapon In the light
of the headlight)ofl an eungine which
dashed past, and in some unaccountable
way he suddenly furned and the bullets
penetrated only his clothing,

Again the ivforisted woman fired, and
again her victim esvaped death. Then
followed a desperate struggle for posses.
slon of the wenpon, and the mau's su-
pervior stropgth saved his life. The
woman was overpowoered and locked up,
She was Intoxicated, and her act was
then believed to be only adrunken frealk,
but todny she told the story of her delib-
erate plotting to kil

Ten yenrs sgo Hanoah Dillon and
Jaumes Callahan were schoolmates, and
after thoy had hbeen gradunted from
CummAngs’ school their friendship rip-
ened into more intimale relutlonship,
But when he refused to marry hor she
watched nlght after night to kill him,
but her courage dissppenred when the
opportunity came. ““A wowan can com-

mit almost any sin for love,” she con-
cluded.

Miss Jennlo Barrows of Keyport, N.
J., was to wed Mr. Morris Wainstein,
but young Benjunin Robinson in the
menntime won her love; and they hoth
tdnyuurrinluﬂl_\' ]r.'liwi:l\ppn:wr-l.l on the wed-

ing night and left the would-bs groom b ; = : {
awuiliru rat the altar for the bl“illl!.', But ?‘[i‘:i“{f‘.r;{: ::I,L::tl,gi,l‘?i“t,”:]:;\.‘lf'q::}.ﬁ'"f{:&
ﬁ}tﬁlc\,\]:;nllllhtf;:l:li n::gl{ ‘Milaé-ll lln;tllu:\? “[l'-"g }mrmwrﬁ. and the voupls rode into Buf-

; 1 e, mthough her J0rs |ty whers thoy were made husband and
mer lover stood by and saw them jolned wile
together. Miss Barrows is a stout and '
handsome-looking  young Indy. She
went to Keyport from New York about
six months ngo. She became acquainted
with Morris Weinstein, who superin-
tends a gang of men employed at Loril-
lard’s brick works. His visits were
quite frequent, and they decided to wed
on Sunday evening, Novembes 9. Two’
weeks before the wedding day Benjamin
Robinson, who Isin the employ of Har-
ris’ clothing establishment, paid marked
attention to Miss Jennie, and told her
that he would make her rich if she
would become his wifeand discard Woin-
stoin, INightly he pleaded with her,
and his visits became sofrequent that
Goldstein ordered him from the house,
where she was boarding. Robinson
met his sweetheart In the street, nndshe
promised to be true to him. All tlus
was unknown to Weinstein, and when
Sunday evening came all arrangements
were made and Rev, Mr., Wollf of Now
York elty, was in readiness to perform
tho ceremony. The groom appeared,
and was surprised in not meeting with
his bride, They waited till 9 o'cloclk,
with the snme rvesult, Tho next day it
wns learned that the young Indy and

A hot chase was begun, and a large
party soon got on the trail of the flecing
couple, The girl had dressed herself in
a suit of men's clothes and was riding
nstride beside her lover, both heing
heavily armed. A running ficht ensued
on the plains, in which old muan Carson
tnd one of hisherders wore shot slightly

A pecullar decision was handed down
by the districtjudge the other day, suys
a Deer Lodge, Mont., um'rcﬂm-mjn.-ul. of
the Anaconda Standard. By this itis
not meant that the decision was not
sound law, but only peculiar in that the
focts upon which it was based wers
strange and peculipe. It appears that
ono Francis S Smith broughtsuit in the
district court of this county about 1856
and obtuined a judgment of divoree
against his wife, Julia C. Swmith, who
then lived in Wisconsin, Now Julia C.
Smith has applied to the court to have
the decree of divorece set nside and to be
restored to her marital rights on the
grounds that the court had no jurisdic
tion of her person, that the decree wus
based upon perjured testimony and
fraud, and for otuer defects appearing
upon the face of the proceedings, [t ap-
pears from the petition of Julin O, Bmith
that she and Francis were marrvied in
1877 at Racine, Wis,, where sho has
ever sinco rosided; that she and her
husband continued to reside there until
twelve childeen were bhorn to them, ho
in the meantime becoming q‘uita progs
perous in business, 1n 1882 Francis  be-

Robinson  were missing.  Weinstein | came enamored of a woman by the name
almost went into hysterica,  Isenburg, | of Saphier, and finally, in 1884, left his
brother-in-law  to the missing lady, | home aud abmdoned” his family, and

sought her and brought her home.
Welnstein was present, and, aflter some
explanation, the couple were ngain
happy. Last night they were made and
wile In the presence of about filty peo-
ple. Roubinson was presont, and when
seen by Weinstein was ordered from the
house, but refused to go. After a little
discussion they qumetsd down and Itob-
inson made his exit. While the bride
stood at the altar and the clergyman
read the marringe vow she bopun ery-
ing most piteously and was hardly able
to angwes the questions nocossary.,

A shooting affray in ‘which a western
Lochinvar snd his stolen bride came
out best is reported from thesouthern
l)art. of the public Innd strip, says o
huffalo, O. T., dispatch to tho Globe-
Demoorat.  Mary Carson has been the

bolle of the section andall the young !

wmen have uspired to her hand, but the
parents were cold to all comers until a
wealthy cattleman named Royson made
known his intentions of paying court to
the young lady, His sult was favored
by the girl's futher and mother, but the
gultor lo whom the girl showed prefer-
ence wus a young and handsome herder,
who had nothing but his monthly wages
on which to live, The persistent woolng
of the cattleman snd the coercion of the
parents caused the lovers much unhup-

iness, After holding out agaivst the

emands of her parents until life was
made & burden to her, Mary at last cons
sonted to moarry Royson.  All the prep-
arations for a bi%\mddlng wore com-
pleted, and when the day came the peo-
ple guthered for miles around, ust
before the hour set for the ceromony
John Helland, the poor lover, nppeared
riding a large horse and leading another,
The prospective hushund and the par-
ents of the girl met him with frowns,
but he was allowed to come into the
house und participate in the festivities,
All went well for s time, but it was soon
notleed that the girl and Holland had
disappeared, and & senrch rovealed the
fact thot both the horses were also gone,

[

joined the womnn Saphier and left, it is
supposed, for Montana,  This was the
lnst heard of him until 1880, when he
returncd to his lLome, songht forgive-
nuss, was recelved into the bosom of his
family, and after that lived with his
wife as hor husband.  Me lived with her
till in Jonuary of this year, when he
died, It was after his death that she
Heard that her husband had obtained
divorce out in - Montuns, and she im-
medintely institutod proceodings to have
the decreo set aside, with the result that
the court granted her petition and ve-
stored her to her marital rights,

Jaomes Stalecton  was oo rlsing young
mechanle of Johnstown, P'a. Miss Min-

nie Apperson was a young ludy of un-
usual beauty when their courtship
began,

Staleton by economy and thrift
had just finished providing I'mn.«-u with
n homo, when he thought himself in
prosperous  enough  clreumstiances o
murry. Miss Apperson looked with
fuvor on the suit of the young mechanic
and the couple ware lnurriuk a fow days
belore the Johnstown disaster, Their
honeymoon was rudely broken in the
ruin that overwhelmed that town and in
the confusion and torror of that awlul
catastrophe husband and wile were torn
asunder, and each thought that the
other hud perished,  For weeks Stale-
ton walked about the place, expecting in
overy mangled form that was taken
out of the ruins to discover the lifoless
features of his bride. But n this he
wis disappointed, and, hopeless and
broken in nlpiril., he left nod settled in
Callfornin, In the meantime, aflor un-
dergoing months of moental ngony, Mrs.
Stalcton had given up her hushand for
lost  Faeh thinking that the other was
burled boneath the ruins of Johnstown,
the couple drifted apart, hesetiling ona
Californin ranch, while she returned to
some of her relatives (o Massachusetis,
A short time ago, through a mutunl
friond in Memphls, Tenn. , news of the
hnsband, whom she had luug‘ glven up
for dead, wus recelved by the sorrowing

—— e

wife In Mnssachuselts. A to'ezram
from Mrs. Staleton informed the lonely
ranchman that his bride was still living,
and would bhiston to him on the next
train. When Staleton received the joy-
ful tidings his impalience would not
allow him to awnit his wife's coming,
Sending her a telogram hetook the next
tenin for the east,  Their moeting was a
most affectionate nnd joyous one,

James Dukes and Mary Slutin lived and
loved at Plainsville, Daviess county,
Indiapn, the latter enjoyuble pursuit,
however, being against the wishes of old
Farmer Slatin, father of Mury,

‘'he couple thereon decided to elope
and secured o hnek and started for New-
berey., On the road the hack broka
down and they asked for ateam from o
farmer, He, howevoer, refused to  assist
in thele *foolishness,” and the lovers
had to travel on foot to Nowborry, whera
they arrived at daybreals,

While waiving for the train the “old
man' drove un and the couple started
aoross the railway bridge, the father,
pistol in  hand, in holt pursuit.  Dukes
mido the pace hot acress the bridge and
Miss Slatin lngeod bohind, The farmer
overtook them and threntenod to shoot
his davghtor got in range of the pint.n]
and the father desisted. Mury then ool
ofl hershoes and urged on hor lover,
They eprintod to the other side and os-
enped, much to the joy of a large crowd
that witnessed the affnir,

Tha old man offerad $25 to anyonoe whe
would eapture the pair, but he found ne
tnkears,

i e
De. Birney, nose and thront. Beo bldg.
i :

Sad Fate of an [ndian Mailen,
The life of the Misslon Indian maiden is
b 101 sltogether o hippy ooe, gsp clally if sha

s prewy, Judging from the fate which befell
4 comely dsughter of the tribe at Mos
Grande recently, snys the Sin Diego Union,
A lotter rocolvod here rom one of the mosi
rollablo residents of that disteiel rolibes @
thrilling nnd barbarous incidont, The corre
spondent siaya

“In the amtuma after harvost 8 over thi
Indiaus hold this fearful orgio—human suorl
flew,  Each clan by itsel!, at the burial plaoe
of its own tribe, gathers in from all the ooun
try round and prococds o frighton away Lhd
evil sprit by offoringae human sacviflos te
tho gods, the sacrilce Mways consisting ol
the most comely young milden belonging te
tho clin,  This wis practiced hoero recently,
In this case it wus o young girl aboul thie
tecn yenrs of ageo, whoso Tace was nearly nd
white 04 my own  und  whost
longg tresses would have  gmeed e
head of a  queon, She  Lus  becs
attonding school ut one of the white schools
of the neighborhood for several yoars, snd is
a5 woll educated as tho sverage country
makdon of that age ns fur as school books go,

STut mlas, when at home she s in that hot
bed of vies, the Indien rsochorie, and all the
outside influence counts for nuught o coun
terncting the peruleious lnfuences whicl sun
round ber thers, A huge fire was built nid
the usual preliminarcies of grosning, chanting,
fint-footed stamping and all that sort of Jug
glory that (s common on such  oveasions wos
gone through with ia exten forvor on this op
casion, and while this wis in progress the tine
had burned down somewhist aod  lost iw
floreest heat,

W oen it reachod this stige a huge pille
of very grewi brush s brought snd throwe
upon the fire, “wking the most blinding
simoke you can well soagiue, and while this
14 at its height the maltica 18 bound, o hlank
et Is thrown over the smouldering groes
brush, nod amid the most demotincal erie
and shouls sho 18 thrown thorson, and, the
whols mad crowd vie with such other (o pil
ing prush over ber until, in this cose, Ib woy
08 high and broad s o squatler's cabin. Ol
courso ull this brush is groon, aud is not enl
culated to cromonte the giel, but only to coma
us poenr Lo it as they dure. The smolke s
enough to kil auyone but an Todisa, wad i
the ollo should blaze ap, as grocn hrush some
times dods, nothing can save har frow lostan)
death, 1t was o terrible sceno, sod all thiy
in tho midst of & civilised community that iy
constantly contributing to foralgy misslons,"
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Dr.Birnoy, vose nnd throal
.




